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	1. Michelle Myers

This urge I feel,

It comes every Halloween,

These voices so mean,

Starting on the eve of Samhain.

I hear these voices,

Urging me to kill,

Against my will,

A call to murder.

It has been a long time

Since the urge was very strong,

So very long.

It has been easy to subjugate these urges.

I have heard it was much

Harder

For my father,

But I am not him.

Too long have I been sheltered

In Faerie, I have grown used to 

Easily controlling it, though

I do not know for how much longer.

I do not know what will happen

This year,

I fear,

For I am no longer in Faerie.

The voices are returning,

Urging me to maim and kill.

I don't feel so well…

Maybe you should run…

Maybe I should check myself into a hospital,

I don't know.

The urges are beginning to grow.

I should hide, I fear for my sanity!

My mind is slipping, giving away

To blackness and unspeakable evil.

Damn this evil's black will!

Whatever this diabolical craving, I cannot take it!

This madness

Is blocking me 

From my blood of Faerie,

Thus disconnecting me from my magic…

Without my magic,

I cannot return

To where the curse ends, cannot return,

I am a danger to the human race!

The rush of blood,

Hate flaming,

I go a-hunting

For my prey.

Evil,

Evil,

_Evil_.

Help!  They're all evil!


	2. Patient's doctor

From patient's files as recorded by patient's doctor:

To think,

Someone as beautiful

As her,

As fine and sophisticated

Could commit such

An atrocity.

But when I saw her,

She was very polite

And civilized.

No evil in her at all.

Peculiarity about the ears.

Very long, very delicate.

Darkest blue eyes

I have seen, purple hair.

So very tall and strong.

When I received my

Information about her…

Suspected to be a relative 

Of the infamous Myers

Serial killer, she claims

It's true--I have no reason to disagree…

She is harmless 

Till Halloween…

Then needs to be watched 

Closely…


	3. A patient

A patient:

She seems sincere enough,

I don't know why we mistrust her

The first Halloween she spent

With us

Was no problem then.

Past history made her a suspect

Of further misdeeds.

I do not know why 

She must be locked up

On Halloween.


	4. A nurse

A nurse:

She confided in me,

And clear and presently,

There is no danger to others or me.

Yes, she told me 

About her Faerie

Blood.  But you see,

I believe in her.

You see, I am a magick user

Also.  I have traveled there

And recovered an artifact

Which aill keep her in contact

With her Faerie blood and leave her mind intact.

This curse of her

Father

Will be no more.

I can see the blood of Faerie

In her features, yet I also see

The blood of her father, which scares me.


	5. a friend, a patient

She is very friendly.

Yes.

Very much so.

MOre oVer,

SHE WaS mY friEnD.

MaKe thAT is.

OH. i'M sorRy.

i Get alL excited

SoMe times.

(tHen thEy Stick me

wIth a NEEDLE.)

miSs MEyers is nice.

She IS my Friend.

Yes.

SHe nEVer Harmed me

She EvEn tAlked to ME.

WHen otheRs stay Away

FrOM Me.

SHe Is SO nice To mE.

SO nIce.

No oNe taLks To Me

But hEr.

She CAn'T bE CraZy.

NuH-Uh.

ShE Gives me gifts—

no one ELSe gave me giFts.

Only she did.

SHe SHOuLD neVER

Have been Locking Her

Up oN HallowEEN.

Hey, DID i make a rhyme  theRE?

I knOW! I dId!

PleASe leT her bE!

She Done no harm to ME!

DId you know HallowEen

is A Celtic Festival?

It cAlled SaMhain.

ByE NoW!

It tiMe For My nap.

BYE!


End file.
